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1 Quem penes Arbitrium — n Hor. 


CusToM is the Plague of Wiſe Men, and the Idol of Fools. 
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Of Tottenham High Croſs. 


Dear Madam, K 


EDICATIONS to great Perſonages very fe- 
quently carry the air of adulation and 1 


cerity: 1 am too proud, though an humble indi- 


vidual, to flatter any perſon, however exalted in 


rank or power. This addreſs, MADAM, is a debt 
of gratitude; though a very inadequate one, 1 


1 


muſt confeſs, for the many repeated favours with 


4 


which You have been ever pleaſed to honour W 


and mine. I could expatiate upon the ſincerity of 


| . *_ a #& . iP 


* 


your friendſhip, the benevolence 'of © your Aiſpoi 


tion, the goodneſs of your heart, - ere they not 
| Moat happily experienced by all thoſe who have 


the pleaſure to know Voz and to thoſe who have 


not, I would avoid giving the leaſt pretence to, 


ſuſpect me of flattery or compliment. 
» * ; 
| © Sq} 
aka b I am, DRAR MADAM, 
| Th To: 18 * i 
t Your moſt affectionate and obliged 
1 Friend and Servant, 
£ 2 


The AUTHOR. 
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Taur Tasrz, with an unerring ſenſe, 
Refuſes what may give offence, 


Is not confin'd to place or tine, 
But to the graceful and fublime: 

From Nature draws her juſt concluſion, 
And not from caprice or ulufion. 

To her the Siſter Arts we owe, 

And all that we, of Beauty, know.. 
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Sie gave MxONMpAs his fire, 12 
And ſtrung the ManTuan Porr's lyre; 
Horace thro' flow'ry Pindus led, 

And with her laurels bound his head: 
By her infpir'd great MILTON —_— 
And warbled with an Angel's tongue: 
Jo Groves he bequeath'd his lyre, 
And warm'd his ſoul with Spartan fire. 
Pore © lifp'd in numbers as they came,” 


Hyblzan ſweet, enſur'd by Fame. \ 


Nature, attir d in all her charms, 
Claſp'd SHaktesPEARE fondly to her arms, 
Pleas'd with her choice, enlarg'd his mind, 

"Like her immortal, unconfin d: 
Taught him the paſſions to controul, 
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And all the feelings of the ſoul. 


row 
7 
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Behold—ke waves her magic rod, 


And every Muſe obeys his nod; 
Owns with a crouch'd, obſequious knee, 


& The God of her idolatry.” 5 


Deep in Golconda's rocky mines 
The valued gem obſcurely ſhings;— _ 
Poliſh'd—no more her flames ſhe Mas, 
But blazes from a Hanis lades, . 


8 * 2 > , * 8 1 : 
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The glorious orbs, which alinerng move 


1 the blue firmament above, | 


Long ſhone by gazing worlds oder "| 


Their circling motions unexplor'd 
Nature and Nature's laws, unknown. 
Immortal NEwToN made his own, 
Inſtructive taught mankind to trace 
The vaſt immenſity of ſpace. OM ane 
1, "I | 


ie ware ůͤ— 
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So 


fol 


So GaRRIck, from Chaotic night, 
The Britiſh Drama drew to light, 
Brought SHAKESPEARE on his fairy ground, 
And bad him beam his glories round. 


Nature inſpir d, what Axs TE writ, 


With all her humour and her wit. 


WrurrEHtaD! To teach what Men tould be, 


Satire gave all her power to thee, 


Not dipp'd in gall—tho' arm'd with ſteel, 


Its edge—the conſcious guilty feel, 
And feel alone: Tis Virtue's: cauſe, | 


Her keeneſt ſhaft when Satire draws, 
And dares, like thee, in honeſt rhimes 
To laſh the folly of the times. 
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Well may we greet the happy age 


Enrich'd with MELMoTH's claſſic page; 


— 


With, Wz3s, thy honey-dropping lore, _ 
| Glean'd from the Muſes' treaſur d ſtore. 


Sculpture in full meridian ſhone, 
And breath'd a ſoul in living tone. 


The Mimic Art of all the reſt 
Had not her hidden charms expreſt; 
In tints, in great defigns perſpective, 
Still far inferior, and defective. 


The way, divine vun led: 
His faithful thoughts on canvas ſpread, 


(Fuft, i mple, elegant, \ fublime,) 


Defy the envious hand of time. 


CokRREC IO, emulous of fame, 
Next in the liſt of Painters came; 
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From Nature's comptechenfive helfer 
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Trriàx his ſoft expreffion W 


— 
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—— — - 
- . 


| Fain wou'd I, GamsBoteveH; prockitn, | 
l And down to time conſign thy name, 12 


But my unfledg'd, though willing Muſe 
| Dienies my too ambitious views;— 
188 Thy pencil wants no poet's aid, 
haut by itſelf—is ſelf repaid. 
Nor can, dear Ho ARE, ſuch verſe as mine 
| Add to thy chaſte, yet bold deſgn : 
is faid, to breathe in clay u Dult. 
| . Sis Ge fra Helen | Ponds files 
1 That fire to thee, it freely gives, 


| For lo! each Portrait ſpeaks and lives. 


| | And ſhall not, Ping, thy worth be known, > ir 
9 Who mak the paſfuons all thy own? _ See 


1 48 ] 
ee from thy canvas furies riſe, 
| And flaſh from fierce MEDEA's eyes; 
Bold and determin'd, Warren® ſtands, 
And with his ſword—ſecures his lands. 
Mark where the Captive Chieftains®) lower, 
Unaw'd by garten d How ARDS powr; 
And reſolute, in ſullen gloom, 7 9e 
Dauntleſs await their threaten d doom. 


T7 I 


BameryLDE, thy pencil juſt wa true 
From Nature all her beauties drew; 
f . 


6) Earl of Warren—in the year 1280, and the eighth of Edivard the 
firſt. Vide Tindal's Hifory of England, Vol. I. page 359: 


() Euſtace de St. Pierre, ad dye others of the principal Burghers of 
Calais, offer d themſelves to Edward the IIId. at the ſiege of that place, | 
to preſerve the lives of their fellow-citizens, but were pardoned at the in- 
terceſſion of the Queen: This meinorable event happened in the year 


1347. 41d. Vol. I. page 426. 
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mag ination, Nature, Art, 
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so like —that ſie with wonder ſees 577 


The verdant luxury of trees, 
Whoſe animated branches live 
With all the glow which tints can hows 


The ſtudied * and rounded _ 
Nor the rich c— of praiſe, 


To TAYLOR honours can impart — 


With him, creative Fancy, dwell, - 
And ſhall not Hz with theſe excel? 

Thus Taſte, and Nature, when conj oin d 
Improve the intellectual mind; 
They, warm'd by FREEDOM's genial ray, 
Their beauties to the world diſplay, 

And chace the Gathic clouds away. 
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Science 


YH. 3 


Science and Arts Aucusrus plac'd . 
Next to his Throne his Throne they grac d; 
Honour d for this, in claſſic page, | 
He lives to every future age. 


Wr have our great AUGUSTUS now, 
ETERNITY ſhall crown his brow; 


Poets of high, yet mortal name, 


Sublimely ſung the Roman's fame, 

But Angels, as his juſt reward, 

Our CæsAR's glories ſhall record:— 
Glories which beam'd around his realm, 
When NorTH untainted ſteer'd the helm; 


Admir d for virtues truly great, 
Became the Champion of the State : 


Who ſcorn'd the Politician's arts, 
But won with honeſty our hearts, 


— 


[|S } 
Who firm, unſhaken as a rock, 
Met the loud ſtorm, nor Tear d it's tibdk, 1 
Who tho' a Stateſmah, yet a Friend, 
Took patient Merit by the nd. 
Il When future times his deeds relate, 
And Truth unfolds the ſprings of ftate, 
His Country's Good, twill chen be known, 
To HM WAS DEARER THAN #4 OW 0. 


N | DEE. | 0 1 nei to 
| | The Scavorr Vivre, and Vir, 

Are phantoms which mankind purſue, 

Aerial figures Folly frames, 
| Exiſt in nothing, but their names: apart” os 3 


% What was formerly ſaid of the illuſtrious BocuarT de CraM- 
pie, might as aptly and with as much propriety be applied to this 


"kf great and able Miniſter, Ditare Patriam maluit quam domum, nikhilque | 
0 
ll inde prater muneris recte et Janteegeſui-gloriam referre uuluit. 


0 ; Penſees ingenieuſes du P. Bouhours..p. 171. 
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Then why implicit faith beſtow 

On Idols which we do not know? 
True Taſte is Fanoy's darling child, 
And is not gay, fantaſtic," wildz- || 
By Knowledge ripen'd, Science bred, © 


She comes like Pallas from the head.” £2, 


And yet ſo like Bon Ton her brother, 0 
vou might miſtake the one for t'other: 
But, if you once examine nice, 

You ſee the difference i in a i trice: 

He with the times will veer r abott, 

A perfect Courtier— IH Gf but? 

A top, a ſhuttlecock, a feather, | 
As ſhifting as the wind and weather: 
She, led by ſteady Obſervation, 
Neer changes fix d determination, 


Nor needs it for in Wiſdom's ſcale 
Her judgment ballanc'd cannot fail. 


. 
_— 


Yet 


5 Vet ſo it is by Caprice blinded, eit ien du, ro IT 
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She by mankind is ſcarcely minded ;— - 
But, right or wrong, — Bon Ton is follow'dy 1) | 0 +8 
And what he ſays—as Goſpel ſwallow- . 
He, like a faſhionable roveerrr,m | | 
Had made the tour of Europe. over, 
Brought pictures, gems, entaghas home, 
Cameos made by S—© at Rome! _ | 
All warranted for true Antiques, ._- ES 
The labour'd works of ſkilful Greeks! 

This is a Claude, a Raphael, Titian, 
See in what keeping!—high condition! 


He ſwears (tho they are copies all) 
The pictures are —original. 

In Mufick—he's a conoſcente, 
There is not one like him in twenty :— 


Ak! 


( A famous German Baron, Antiquarian, and Cicerone, well known 


to the Engliſh nobility and gentry. 


* 
82 * 
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E 
| Ak! la cara cantatrice! 
Dio chi'o ſon felicel ? 
And yet he knows not flat from ſharp, 
A Hurdy-Gurdy—from—a Harp. 
He next deſcants on Architecture, 
And on Palladio gives a lecture; 


Will draw a plan or elevation 


With ſeeming art and penetration; 
Vet all he knows from books he ſtole, 


From JoNEs, SCAMozz1, and VIGNOLE.® 


In Gard ning, tho' a very ninny, 


He tops Lx NosrRkE and QUINTINNIE. 

Wisx, Loxpox, FAIRCHILD, MILLER, BRADLEY, 
And LAwRENCE, did their bus neſs ſadly. 
What are your thoughts of RicuMond, BRown?®? 


I know not, Sir, ſuch men in town.— — Hence 


4 


(a) Famous Architects. 


(o) Celebrated French and Engliſh Gardeners. 


Hence Blockhead, and no more pretend us. 


They come —as wiſely as they ft. 


—Yes—they import their dreſs and vices. 


U J 


To what you do not undetftlnd. no . 
Fe F n II tre mare fe 1 
Theſe are our Men of Faſhion: True, 
6 Europe they faw—it ſaw them too 1 FM 
To foreign climes, unpoliſh'd Tens, 3 ein qi 


* 


-- 


What learnt they for their!vaſt expence?: ++ - 
—Oh! they can ride, and dance, and fence — | 
And nothing elſe fave ſuch devices: -- 


Manners and Modes (nor is it ſtrange) ) 
With every trifling whim will change, 
The faſhion of to-day will vary, 
And be to-morrow quite contrary. = 


What's FxiENDsHIr? (pardon the digreſſion) 


Why, complimental, ſmooth expreſſion: 
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Friendſhip— alas! look all around, 
Where is this precious jewel found ? 
Search every corner of the land; © 

And ſeek that Phenix called—a Friend. 
Full vain wou'd be the arduous taſk flac 
For Fallacy aſſumes her maſk ; 

You'd ſcarce diſcover the deception, 
Unleſs endow'd with keen perception; 
Tis then you may detect the cheat, 

And all her ſyren arts defeat. 

You'll find her moſt in Fortune's train, 
Where riches, pomp, and ſplendor * 
Merit and poverty, ſhe ſhuns, 
As ſpendthrift heirs wou d threat ning duns; 
She, bred in Courts, has all their tricks, 
And knows on whom, and where to fix. 

Friendſhip from generous Virtue ſprings, 
And cannot mix with baſer things; 0 


i [ t  J- 
| She dwells not with the ermin'd robe, 
The gem- deck d crown, imperial globe, 


With ſcepter d Chiefs, or royal Thrones;— 
Her worth, not purpled greatneſs, owns, 


It is th attraction of the heart, 

Which only can her ſweets impart,.— | 

| The true conformity of minds, 

| l Which, more than ſtructile cement, binds, 
Concentric as the genial heat, 


| ll Which gives the noble heart to beat. 
Ml Friendſhip, III ne'er contract in haſte, 
|| Left it, perchance, may be miſplac'd; 


But once determin'd in my choice, 
Il! I'll ne er permit Detraction's voice, 
| MI! With breath polluted, to offend 

l| | The reputation of my friend; 


And ſhould misfortunes overtake him, 


In thoſe, I never wou'd forſake him; 


| 


UL 8 


But, as in wedlock, freely ſhare 


In all his pleaſure, all his care. 


The Man who bends the pregnant * 

Or oils his tongue with flattery, 

Who meanly fawns to ſerve his ends, 1 
Will ſqueeze you warmly by the hands, 55 
And promiſe hat he ne er intends, 2 01 


— - 


I ever wou'd with horror ſhun, 
As the dread gates of Acheron. 


The Bon Ton is perpetual motion, 
For ever changing as the ocean, 
Juſt as the giddy humour guides 
Now this applauds, next that derides : 
The genius and the trim of places 
Differ as widely as our faces; 
And who'd diſpute, however mettled, 
What Cuſtom once has firmly ſettled? 


Beſmear'd 


IO 
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|  Beſmear'd with greaſe, in ſkins attir d, 
Arne Hottentots are ſelf admir d /m 5 
| if A drefs!—wou'd fright our Beaux and Belles! 
| i And who cou d bear their hideous ſmells? 

it Yet—ftill the more bedawbd and rens d, | 
The more they ſtink—the more they re ny I 


d. 


Wy Wor oc-civ 5:0 1979/1 
Beyond the Cape, for once we'll place | Jy 

AW A Maccaroni a IL Ingleſe —— 

| | Thoſe ſavages wou'd think him crazy : 

His ſpindle ſhanks, and modliſh Tocks, 

Ul | Tremendous tail, and curled locks, ; 
Woud call the gaping tribes about him— +4 1 90s 
"i —As we ſhou'd them, ſo wew'd they flout him. e | 
Suppoſe again - une Dame Angloife, © © 7 26 190 


On whom we all admiring gaze, qlib Dodw b. 
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Shou'd midi their ſooty Belle be placd 
In all the elegance of Taſte, | 
The ſpreading Fardingal, Commode, 5 80 i 4h 
The riſing Tete — tout a-la-mode, | B e n 
The dreſs with us which a befir hs. 
Wou'd only ſerve to make them titter ;— _ 
The Crqſa“ on their greaſy. back, Eg A 
They'd not . for Madam 8 en. 


There are (as I have ſomewhere read. 
But troth my memory is bad. of 
Nor can I recollect the place) W 


Who court you to their Wives es; 
Their Daughters too will intr oduce ;— FIT” | 
uch favours who can well aus... 3 
That has the pow'r to pick and chuſe? f ; 85 
| OTE RE Ion 


(2) A Mantle ſo called, worn by theſe Savage Females. 


[ 26 J 
Indeed examples may be found !!!! 
WH Where this is done on Chriſtian vid Ae ee S008, n 


— — 
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But then, if all be rightly told, non A Es ick ade 
Wich Thoſe —ts Mode, with tis Gölnl :: 


* 


||| They do it out of pure corhpaſſiohs,— n Ain ab. a7 
It is with them the pink of Em 0.34191 Ne 00 VE. } 
1060 In Europe, wou'd a Ladys zeal, ann 


For all the love ſhe ſeems to fee! 
When Spouſys life ſhe cannot ſave, 


— 
— 


| Engage her to attend his WJA 7 2, 956 0997] 
| And there from chaſte ——_ fond affect, W 
Ill! With ni it is more JA reckon'd, ee dee NP 


The one is gone—to dhuſe a fcb. 
_ Cuſtoms like ae in plas ard; TT ee 

Wich us in Zure are 100 horrid. 

Will But why to diſtant Climates roam? 


Cuſtoms will differ nearer home. 


1 1 4 7 4 „ . 9 
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Von Prig,— —how ſpruce. he wears his club 
[| Was late an unlick d, country cub: 


Bred to weigh plumbs, and ſcrape the hop: 


Ihe death of Friends — makes him a. F wo 


' |] No more he deigns to deal i in plumbs, 
/ | He—jaunts to Balls, Afemblies, Drums. 
1 


Why all this buſtle and parade: ? 


Had he not better ſtick to trade? . be TI 


Trade, Sir !—may be your fav rite 1 
But dem me —Im a Man of Faſhion. 


Dutchmen, on plod ding commerce bent, 
0 Conſider naught but Cent. fer cent; 
They know of trade the various tricks, 


And there, their ſummum bonum hx. 


« — 
1 
1 5 


61 
He i is — as form'd by Madam Nature 
Tout acheve—a petit Maitre, 
Will give attendance at the Ruelle, a 
Will fight a Battle or a Duel; 
Yet after all—his only view, is is 


me pad Ono of god n Lewis 


= | 7 


| The Ruffan Lady 8 boaſt 55 „en 
That ſhe like ours can rule the roaſt— 


For ſure as Madam falls a ſnubbing, 


The beaſtly Man—beſtows a drubbing: — 


Nor is ſhe ever known to grumble,— 
The more he whips, the more ſhe's humble; 
And, if he once a day not beats her, 5 
She vows—he moſt unkindly treats her: 

Our Wives cajole like coaxing Witches, 
And in defiance wear the Breeches: ; 
Much muſt be done, for peace and quiet, 5 
And who dare contradict their fiat? 
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Woe to the Man whom Deary ſcorns! 
His head is ſure to ſprout with horns. | 
The Ruſſian marks his love with ow - 


With U; it is toute autre choſe. 


Of Spaniſh Dames how hard the lot! | 85 


For, ſoon as Hymen ties the knot, + 
The poor Senhora is immur'd, 
By bolts and bars, her fame ſecur” d: 


Can bolts, or bars, or locks, prevent, 
When Woman on Intrigue is bent? 


Alike, the jealous Portugueſe 
Keeps Madam under locks and Reys; 
Bribes (ſo ſuſpicious all his notions) 


Duenna—to obſerve her motions:— 


Here Cuſtom ſure but ill contrives;— 


There is no guard gainſt wanton Wives. 


* 


* — x 
1 
* 
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| Were I a Wife!—by every n 
1 ſwear, I wou'd not brook reſtraint; . 
Baut, in defiance of my Spouſe, ; 
Clap _— on th' Hidalgo's® WO... J 


. 
* 
rr 


* 
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| 
j Wl . Not ſo the gay 2 Wike, Heat: . 
| 


She leads a more luxurious life, 


4 +.% > 


6 
— 
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Iays to her Cichber claim, 

0 As ſole Director of her fame; 
| | Nor mult her kind and b lieving Mate 
0 | | Dare once diſturb their Tete-aTete, bo 


- 
a * 
— — — 9 


But, ſince it is the Country Faſhion, 


Leave all to Madam's own diſcretion, 


Content, ſo ſhe with prudent cunning | 
Can keep her Neighbours tongues from running. 


Be this eſtabliſh'd as a rule ;— et HRA 599 
4 5 1. 1 4 | ratten eng Are 
There is no teſt for Ridicule. 10150) 1! © Naturt's 


AA Portugueſe word for a Gentleman. 


Nature's invariably the Gme, 
Our Follies only merit blame 


2 
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Which give to Modes z Cuftoms birth: 


Tis THEY MISLEAD 6s Sons OF EARTH. | 


ay 


—— 
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